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without murmur twelve or fourteen hours a day, not even asking
Sundays; which is patient, submissive, enduring, with the patience,
submissiveness, and endurance which countless ages of tyranny have
ground into the character of the down-trodden peoples of the East.15
Although the author pointed out that this problem on the
Pacific coast was at bottom a labor problem, he contended
also that since there was such a thing as family, nation, race—
and the right of association—there is the "corelative right of
exclusion."
The article had been printed on the front and second pages
of the May 1,1869 edition of the New 'York Tribune, occupying
four and three-quarters columns. While writing it, "wishing to
know what political economy had to say about the cause of
wages/'16 he had read, and had been deeply impressed by,
John Stuart Mill. This, in spite of the fact that Mill was both a
Malthusian and a materialist while George was neither one.
He sent a copy of the Tribune article to the Englishman and,
to his surprise and delight, a letter of commendation arrived.
This letter, together with a long editorial, George now printed
in the Oakland Transcript. The fact that the celebrated British
economist should write at such length to a young, almost un-
known editor, and on a subject so important to California,
caused much comment. "Concerning the purely economic view
of the subject/' Mill had written, "I entirely agree with you; and
it could be hardly better stated and argued than it is in your
article in the nqw York Tribune.9' But he suggested that the
"character and habits" of the immigrant Chinese might be im-
proved. "If every Chinese child were compulsorily brought
under your school system, or under a still more effective one
if possible, and kept under it for a sufficient number of years/'
the British economist asked the young California editor, "would
not the Chinese population be in time raised to the level of the
American?"
It was soon after this that the answer to the riddle of the
problem of poverty came to Henry George while on one of the
long horseback rides which were his principal recreation.
He had ridden his mustang into the hills around Oakland and
had stopped to let it rest. Absorbed in thought, he gazed over
the vast stretches of unused land on every side. A teamster
passed and the two men exchanged greetings. For want of some-

